A Free-Laitce Journalist

compared the perfect order at the front and holy stillness to those
of a Trappist monastery. He said :

** Tommy was then altogether lovable. Like Arjim, they went
to the battle-field because it was their duty. And how many
proud, rude, savage spirits has it not broken into gentle creatures
of God?"

In his despatch to the Times of India Weekly, published on
June 16, 1900, Gandhiji gives a detailed account of the Ambulance
Corps, quoting copiously eulogies from local papers. In these
despatches he introduced what we now call the human interest
story in order to break the monotony of the narrative. He tells
how " An Indian woman who lives on the daily sale of her fruits
is reported, on the soldiers landing at the Durban Wharf, to have
emptied the whole contents of her basket into Tommy's huck
saying that was all she could give that day/'8

A student of journalism would like to compare such material
with the vigour of language, knowledge of military science and
purposiveness of Mr. Churchill* when he was sending despatches
to his paper, the Morning Post.

" We must face Tacts. The individual Boor, mounted in a suitable country,
is worth from three to five regular soldiers. The power of modern rifles is so
tremendous that frontal attacks must often be repulsed. The extraordinary
mobility of the enemy protects his flanks. The only way of treating the
problem is either to get men equal in character and intelligence as riflemen*
or, failing the individual, huge masses of troops/'

Then, in the same despatch, a passionate appeal :

" Are the gentlemen of England all fox-hunting ? Why not an English
Light Horse ? For the sake of our manhood, our devoted colonists and our
soldiers, we must persevere with the war/'9

*   (bid, (i960), Vol. m, p. 141.
*  Winston Churchill: My Early Life (Thornton Butterworth Ltd., London,
1930), pp. 316-317,
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